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And rather, as it feemes to me, thou kcepeft from me. 

All conuen'tency,then fupplicft me, with tiieleaft 
Aduantage of hope : I will indeed no longer indurc it. 

Nor atn I yetperfwaded to put vp in peace,what already 
Ihaucfoplifhly fuffcrd. 

Jag. Will you hearc me Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith I hauc heard too much, for your words. 

And performance are no kin together. 

Jag. You charge me moftvniuftly. 

Rod. I hauc wafted my felfe out of meanes : the Icwels you haue 
had from mc,to deliuer to De [demon a , would halfc haue corrupted 
aVotarift : you hauc toldmefhehasrccciu’dem,and return’d mce 
expectation, and comforts,offuddainc refpc£t,and acquittance, but 
1 finde none. 

Jag . \A el^goeto^erygood. 

Rod . Very well, goeto,l cannot gee to man, it is not very well, 
by this hand, I fay tis very l’curuy , and begin to finde rii.y felfe ftp 
in it. 

Jag. Very well. 

Rod . I fay it is not very well ; I will make my feffc known? to 
Defdmonajf Ate will returne me my lewe-h , f will gpije Qqe.r nry 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull lolhcitation , if not', affu’te yourftl:; 
I’le feeke fatisfaftion of you. 

Jag. You haue (aid now'. 

Rod. Land I haue fatd nochmg,but what I proteft entendmd 
or doing, . 

Jag. Why now I fee therf's mertle in thee , and erien frori this 
timedoe build onthee,a better opinion thencucr before, giue 
thy band Roderigo : Thou haft taken againft me a mo ft luft concep- 
tion, but yet I protcft,Ihaue delt naoft dire&ly in tby affaire*. 
Rod. Ithathnota il,i6ay “ ri,r ' r,iJ ®‘ fJ5 


lag. I granl indeed it hath Hot'appcand , : and your fufpitiorii* 
not without wit and iudgement: But Roderigo , if tbou baft that 
within thee indeed , which I hauc greater reafon to bcleeue | 
thencuer,I meane purpofe, courage, and valeur,rhis night fliewiv 
thou the next night following enioyeft not Dejdtm»a , takewet 
from this world with treachery ,and dcutfe engines for my il®* j 
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Rod. Well.is it within reafon and comp a fie ? 

Jag. Sir, there is efpcciall command come from l twee. 

To depute Cafsioin Othello s phee. 

Rod. Is that true ? why then Othello and Defdemorta 

Rciurne againe to Venice. . « . . 

Iao. O no, he goes into Mauritania , and takes away With nim 

The fairc DcJdemonajr nl fle his abode be inger d 
Here by fome accident, wherein none can be fo 
determinates the remouing of Oafs to. 

Rod. How doe you meane remouing of him? 

. lag. Why, by making him vncapahle of Othello s\>bce, 

Knocking out his braines. 

Rod. And that you would haue me to doe 

lag. I, and if you dare doe your felfe a profit, and right, heel ups 
t# nig hr with a harlot,and thither will I goecohim ; — heknowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will fafhion to fall out betweene twelue and one 3 
youmay take him at your pleafurc : I will be necrc to fccond your 
attempt, andhec fhallfall betweene vs ; come, ftand not amaz d 
atit,but goe along with mce, I will (hew you tuch a neccffuy in his 
death, that you (hall thinke your felfe bound to put it on him. it is 
now high fupper time,and the night growes to waft ; about it. 

Enter Othello , Defdemcna, Lodouico , Emilka, 
and Attendants. 

Rod, I will heare further reafon for this 

lag. And you (hall be fatisfied. £.v.Tag.<mi?Rcd. 

Lod. I do befecch you fir, trouble your felfe no further. 

Oth ♦ O pardon me,ic fhall doe me good to walke, 

tod. Madame.goed night,I humbly rhanke your Ladifhip, 

t)ef Your honour is mod welcome. 

Oth. Will you walke fir : — O Vefdemona. 

Defi My Lord. 

} Oth. Get you to bed, o'cheinftant I will be return'd; forthwith, 
ditpatch your Attendant there, — looke it be done. Exeunt. 
Def. I will my Lord. 

Em. How goes it now ? he lookes gentler then he did. 
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